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Her GRACE 
ELIZABETH 
Ducheſs of Pzmond, 


Who died Fuly the 21* 1684. 
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ON THE 


Ducheſs of Ormond, &c. 


] gy; vain Mu fe, to vent thy Paſſion here, 


Thou canſt not © fter one ingenuous Tear ; 


Nor mayſt thou þ ope thy unregarded Verſe 
Can have admittance tio thas Sacred Herle. 


Yet Silence here wou'd be Ingratitude, 


'Tis then more pardona.ble to be rude. 


If Men of Senſe and Fancy more ſublime 
Condemn th” unpoliſh'd meannels of thy Rhime ; 
This juſt Excuſe for that Diſorder ſhew, 

Tell them thy Thoughts are Diſcompos'd and Thou. 
Leſs Mourners may Methodically weep, 

Thy o're ſwoln Grief within no Bounds will keep. 
Then venture to bewail thy rigid Fate, 

And with the Saint departed thus expoſtulate. 


Ah ! Why fo ſoon didſt thou reſign thy Breath, 
And leave the World Impoveriſh'd by thy Death ? 


A > Didſt 
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Didſi thou, to taſte ſome Heavenly Bliſs unknown, 


Deſtroy our pleaſure to increaſe thine own ? 
Ah no, thou knewſt no ſach inferior Ends, 
Thy nobler Aim {till was roblige thy Friends; 
For them thou haſt thy Beſt Enjoyments given, ; 
And might'ſt a while defer thy flight to Heavin. 4 


For no Bliſs there to thee cou'd Foreign prove hs 
Thy Converſation was fo much Above X 
And thou enjoyd'it of Heav'n fo large a ſtore, 


That Conſummarion ſcarce con'd o1VC thee more. 


Thy Love foard high, above all Human Aim, 


Angels ſcarce boaſt a more Exalted Flame ; 

Scarce to their God more Frequent Homage pay, 
Nor thou leſs Serious, leſs Devout than they 3 f 
On his Great Work thou didſt thy time beſtow, . 


In offering Pray rs above, ard doing Good below. 


Nor was the Caſe which did this Jewel hold, | 
Made of Courle Earth caſt in a Common Mold : k 
Bur ſuited to the Beauty of thy Mind, 


Thy Body too was poliſh'd and refin'd. = 
Thy Face ſo Heavnly, we believd it till 
Not Human, till we found it paſlible. 


Till Envious Time, to letlen our regard, 


By ſtealth the lovely Frontiſpiece impair'd. ; 


Yet Time defign'd this Injury in vain, 


Beauty amid(t the Ruins did remain, * 
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And taught 1s, by: its Splendor'ia Decay, 
To judge what: its Perfection could dilplay. 
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Gvadifpleag. to. ſeg. that Work abuyd 
In Fable. which ſuch, Wondrous Skill was us'd 
As if the Arjjſt ebiefly,bad defir'd ; 
To -hayg tis Pow'r in this Rare Piece admir'd, 
Diſſoly 'd the Fabrick,; to reſtore it lo, 
Thari it No Ruin, , no Decay, ſhall know. 


But L atipgzand Impregnable i ſhall be. 
Not only againſt voy but yall Rainy 


Ah! then forbear, miſtaken Mule, in vain 
In thy Hibernian Diale&t ro complain. 
Demand no more why the Bright Soul is fled 
And left our Joys, like her lov'd Body, amok 
But if thy F light can track her through the AP 
Follow and ſee her great Reception there. 
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Angels 1n Choi Lo the new Gueſt to meet, 
And ſtraw their Palms beneath her welcome Feet; 
The meaner Orders plac don either hand 
In double Ranks, to view, and guard her, Stand; 
While Seraphims preſent a Robe of Lighc 
Studded with Stars, and as the Sun-beams bright : 
Now comes a noble Troop, in Heav'n well known, 
A Troop of Works which ſhe on Earth hadgdone 3 
Of Pray'rs untold a very numerous Train ;” 

For oft ſhe us'd to pray, andne'r in yain. 
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Repentant Sighs, and Tears in Bottles kept ; 


Mortificd Luſts, 264 Paſſions wall ſubdu'd; :io:1 
Which ne'r tiHgow'durſt ro: her Sght:imcode. 


For Heaven exlinf dieach precious drop ſhe le d 


Beſides a multitude of 'Virtaes' more. © - ah 


Which loudly nod at the Piet Dodgr/ - 


Make way, for Ormont's ' Ducheſs comes, they cry, 
And at the well-known name; the Locks Rraighr openly. 


Here wait thoſe Saints to whom , Ow Wonib, gave birth, 
But coveted by Heavy n, ſoon ſnarch*d from Earth. 


Ah ! that among their number yet we ſee 


The Good, the Great, the Glorigus OSSORY! 


But he was brought to entertain. Her here, 


Leſt, without Him, the Bliſs imperfect ſhou'd appear, 


Yer this great comfort he has Icft behind, 


Th' exag Refemblance of his Generous Mind ; 


A Second OSSORYT, whoſe blooming Youth 
Gives early hope of a ſucceſsful growth. 

In whom th'admiring Warld does gladly ſee 
ORMOND and OSSORT in Epitome. 
May he of AR RAN' Virtue too partake, 
Who wou'd not Honour for Applauſe forſake, 
But bravely venturc'd to declare his Senſe 

In the behalt of injur'd Innocence; 

Chuſing to bear th' Aſperſions of the Croud 
R:ther than ſtain his Soul with guiltleſs Blood. 


_ '] theſe Heroes Fame to celebrate, 
And think on OR MO ND the diſcanſolate : 
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(5) 
That worthy Husband of this Virtuous Wife, 
The noble partner of her Love and Life. 


He, like a Body, when Tormentors Art 
 Hath from the living Fibres torn the Heart, 


Finds in himſelf no Signs of Life remain, 


But the worſt Symptome, a deep Senſe of pain. 


Bring Lenirrves to his exceſlive Grief; 
| And if thou findſt they fail to give relief, 
Tell him how dear a price *cis like to coft, 
Tell him —— 
His Maſter's Intereſt will in him be loſt. 
Tell him, his Life he to his $ov'reign owes, 
And muſt not, but by his Command, expole : 
- Theſe Reaſons will afte& his Loyal Senſe, F-- 
For he was ever all Obedience ; ” 
To CHARLES's Name he will due Rev'rence give, 
And for his Service condeſcend to live. 
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